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left : they grew up so quickly and she longed that
they should take into the world no memory of home
that was not charged with happiness. But the family
circle, which was the world of her heart, had been
broken into by this blind inexplicable stroke, and
fear of what the future might hold had entered.

Then there were other hours when solitude and
prayer alone could assuage her heartsickness. Early
morning was the worst time, when she lay awake waiting
for the winter dawn to brighten and the stir of life to
begin, knowing that her two small boys could never
come romping in and tumble about on her bed, or
play hide-and-seek in the corners of the room.

Throughout the year following Frittie's death her
letters to the Queen were not less frequent, but the
effervescent quality in them died out. They were no
longer the sunny vehicles of her own news, nor the
sparkling response of the eager writer ; some deepen-
ing twilight lay over them. . . . Her mother, evidently
with the thought in her mind of the only daughter
who now remained unmarried and living with her,
wrote about the mistake parents made in bringing
their girls up with the thought of marriage only as
their future. Alice agreed : she was bringing up her
girls not to think of marriage as a thing to be sought:
it was but natural and dutiful of a daughter to
remain with her parents as long as she was wanted :
or she was pleased to hear of her brother Alfred's
marriage to so charming a girl as the Grand Duchess
Marie, daughter of Tsar Alexander II; or Louis was
reading to her a History of the Indian Mutiny ; or
she thanked her mother for sending her a cheque to
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